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tsf breath of air. Then he heard Pike

THE TEARLESS LIFE. JNO. DIEMER.
sacs, crying, nave yon notnmg oener
for me than that?' 'Yea, I have some-
thing better for you,' I said, and I hit
him over tbe month and noso with a

it ne had intrusted the duty
of caring for the horses of bis prostrate
comrades. Every faculty he possessed
was on the alert, watching for the
faintest sign of treachery or hostility
from within, listening with dread bnt
stern determination for the first sound
of hocf beats from without It must
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growl or something like it and called
to hi m to ask if be heard Jackson. No
answer. Sure that be had heard the
gruff though inarticulate voice of his
comrade, he huiled again more loudly
than before, and still there came no re-

ply. Surprised, be stepped quickly
back around the rocky point to where
the tents lay under the sheltering clift
and came face to face with three dark.
ihadowy forms, whose mocensined foot-itep- s

gave no sound, whose masked and
blackened faces defied recognition,
whose cocked revolvers were thrust into
his very face befors a lariat settled over
his shoulders, snapped into place: and
yelling for help when help was miles
beyond range of his ringing voics Ser
geant Wing was jerked violently to
earth, dragged into a tent, strapped to a
cot, deftly gagged and tbsa left to kin
elf. An instant later the Picacho was

lighted mp with a lurid, anearthly
glare; the kug colurns of spazha went
whirling and hissing ap en high, and
.ar ana near the groat bsaoon was
Warning all sears that the fierce A pack
was out In' force and raising the Toko
road.

Away out across the desert Its rsd
glare chased the Concord wagon where
in, all unconscious of the danger signal.
the sisters were now chatting ia a low
tone.

"Drive yonr best," had Harvsy mat
tered to his Mexican Jehu, as ho leaned
ont of the saddle to reach his ear.

Not a word to alarm the girls," he
cautioned his companion., "but be ready
for anything.

Far out beyond the swaying, bound'
ing vehicle; far ont across the blistered
plain, the glare and gleam fell full
upon the brown adobe walls at Mo
reno's, and glittering eyes and swarthy
faces peered through the westward
aperture,- while out in the corral the
night lights were dancing to and fro,
and Feeny, sore perplexed, but obedi-en-

to orders, was hurrying the prepa-
rations of his men.

Murphy's wild announcement had
carried conviction to the major's soul,
despite all Feeny 's pleadings, und the
sight of that beacon- - furiously burning,
tne thought or thoso helpless women
being boruo off into the horrors of cap
tivity among the Indians, had conspired
to rouse tho paymaster to unlooked for
assertion of himself and his authority.
In vain had Peony begged him to think
of his money, to remember that out-

laws would resort to any trick to rob
him of his guard und might have even
overpowered Wing aud his party nnd
then lighted the beacon. The chain of
evidence, the straight story told by his
morning visitor, the nwiul news con-

tained in the penciled note brought in
by Mullan, were considerations too po-

tent to be Blighted.
In vain did Feeny point out to him

that if Apaches were really in the
neighborhood Wing would not bo con-
tent with starting the fire, but would
surely signal whither to go in search
of them, and that no voitige of signal
torch h;-- appeared. CM Plummer
vowed l;o could never i. im know a
moinm:t of peace if ho neglected to do
anything or everything in his power
to savo tho girls. Most reluctantly he
agreed that Feeny should remain in
charge of the safe and the two drugged
and helpless men. Murphy and all the
others were ordered out forthwith to
march rapidly northeastward until they
struck tho trail of tho pursuit and then
to follow that, in 13 minutes, with
four pack mules ambling behind, away
they went into the darkness, and all
that was left to man the ranch and de-

fend the government treasury against
all comers was the phlegmatic but de-

termined paymaster, his physically
wrecked but devoted clerk, Sergeant
Feeny, raging at heart, but full of
fight, and u half breed packer named
Pedro. Tho two senseless and drunken
troopers wero of courso of no use to any-
body.

Even as the detachment mounted,
Latham with it, old Moreno appeared
at the doorway shrouded in his serape.
Approaching Murphy by the side far-
thest from Plummer and the sergeant,
ho slipped a fat canteen from under his
cloak and thrust it into the corporal's
ready hand. "Hush-- h no words,"
he whispered. "All is well. 1 keep
my promise. " Aud so Baying ha had
slunk away, but Feeny was on tho off
side quick as a shot,, quicker than the
corporal could stow the bulky vessel
in his saddle bags. Wresting it from
the nerveless hand of his junior, Feeny
hurled it with all his foree after the
Mexican's retreating form. It struck
Moreno square in the back of the neck
and sent him pitching heavily forward.

Only by catching at a horse post did
he save himself from a fall, but, as he
straightened up. his face wan one not to
be looked at without a shudder ; grind-
ing teeth, snapping, flashing eyes, venge-
ful contortions of brow and jaw, hate,
fury nnd revonge, ull wore quivering
with tho muscles under that swarthy
skin, and the gleaming knife was
clasped tn his upraised hand as, driv-
ing into the ranch and out of sight of
the hated "gringos," he burst into
the room whero sat his wife and
daughter, and raging aloud, through
that ho leaped tike a panther to another
door, fastened on 'the farther sido,
where ono instant he stood before ad-

mission could be gcined, and through a
panel in which thore warily peered a
boarded faco, swarthy as his own. And
then Senora Moreno hurriedly banged
tho shutter and took up her guitar.
Something had to bo done to hush the
uproar of blasphemy and imprecation
mingling with the shout of csultation
that instantly followed her lord's ad-

mission to tho den.,
Nine o'clock came. Murphy nnd his

party were gone. The beacon still
blazed at tho westward pass. The twang
of the guitar had ceased. Silence
reigned about the ranch. Old Plummer
with anxious face plodded slowly up
and down the open space in front of
the deserted bar. Feeny, with three
loaded carbines close at hand and his
belt bristling with revolvers, was di-

viding his attention between the safe
and the still sleeping troopers. Every
once in a while he would station the
major at the safe, which had been
hauled into the easternmost of the
rooms that opened to the front instead
of on the corral, and, revolver in hand,
would patrol the premises, never fail-
ing to stop at a certain window behind
which he believed Moreno to be lurking
to warn that impulsive greaser not to
show his head outside his room if he
didn't want it blown off his shoulders;
never failing on his return to stir up
both recumbent forms with angry foot,
and then to shower in equal portions
cold water nd hot imprecations upon
them,

Ia th low moon' pensive splendor,
Not In day's Cisc,

Very soft nnil Terr tender
Breath her dear namo,

Whil the night wind's brmn is blending
With th near wav.

And th amamntua are bending
Abov ber grav.

For her thought and deeds were holy,
Friend, sister, wire.

Prfect did th lofty, lowly,
Behold hr lit.

Hers was oharit v th golden; ;
Hers slple lor. ...fSrOh, with all tro ladies eld,
Docgiowsanor.

""T

s t irons us an mot oepartMi
Yet In this ephers

lsas her true tool, so tre hearUd.
T dry grirs tear.

Saviour, warn ah lord faarlaea,
Ia all tttU etrlfs.

May w with kr know th taarteaa,
Starr's kvly life!

--New Tork Ledfar.

MBS. 'GUSTE.

coople of years ago my husband
and I chanced to be spending a winter
In Vieksborg. The house we rented
was near a nice old fashioned market,
where I went as much for an occasional
chat with toe proprietor as for the very
gooa things sue sold me. She was
tout, brisk old French woman, a wid

ow, Mm. Aaguste Dieulouard by name.
rather German in appearance, but very
French in her manners as she talked
from behind her bars or bustled about
her shop, directing and sometimes scold
ing her underlings. She was delighted.
the first day I went to market, to have
me speak French to ber, and soon we
were quite intimate. Before the win
ter was over and I had returned to New
York she had told me. bit by bit, i

great deal of the story of her life,
Translated from her qneer half German
patois and pieced together, it ran some
what as follows:

"1 was born in 1830, in Lure, near
Alsace, in the old Franche Comte. Aft
er my moiner uiea l lived with my
grandmother.

(
When my grandmother

died, I could not go back to my father,
for ho had married again, had a large
fnrnilv nnd was verv nrnr Smno nt
ojfT neighbors were coming to America,

nd I came with them. We took a sail
ing" vessel to New Orleans, nnd the voy
age lasted 44 days. Two years after
reaching New Orleans I married a
yonng Frenchman who had a nice little
snm of money- - Then my troubles be
gan, for he would not have a settled
home, as 1 wished, but wanted to trav
el all the time. I kept him in New
Orleans most of the time for two years,
bnt then lie got too restless, and we be
gan to gad about tho country. We went
up the river to Memphis and St. Louis,
then we traveled through Kentucky and
lennessee. Later wo went to Califor-
nia. When the war broke out. we were
back in Kentucky. My husband en
listed in the southern army, leaving me
in Columbus with very little money.
I lived there until my money was near
ly gone and tnen took a boat to Vicks- -
burg. I reached Vickshurg just before
travel was stopped. Thosiego lasted 48
uays. 1 helped nurse in the hospitals,
and one day, when I was sent cat for
dregs, was struck by a Yankee shell
and wounded in the forehead. At the
end of the siege Yankee doctors and
nurses took charge of tho hospitals, and
1 had no work'and no money. Some of
my neighbors wero without money and
food and came in to see me and said;
'Madame, what shall we do? Wo are
starving.' I said, 'Go home and I will
think what to do.' Then I was offered
rations. 'Rations for what?' I asked.
'I am no Yankee soldier. Why should
I take rations of you?' Then I said to
the neighbors: 'We will make beer.
Get me two barrels of water, some
yeast, hops, molasses and corn. Whon
the Yankee's whisky is gone, ho will be
glad to drink my beer and will have to
pay for it.' Sometimes he did not pay,
but mostly he did, and we lived a year
by making beer.

"There was military law in Vicks-bnr- g.

General D. was in command for
a long time. There was a very strong
feeling against, him. I think he was
the meanest man that ever lived. I
knew everybody bated him. Ono day 1

said, '1 am going toGeneral D. to get it
permit to open a store. ' Every one said,
' He is too mean to give you one. ' 1

said, '1 will try.' I went to him and
said very politely, 'General D., I want
a permit to open a store.' He asked
mo, 'Why should I give you a permit?'
I said, 'Because! must make some mon-
ey to live.' He said, 'Are you Irish?'
'Mo.' 'Are you Dutch?' 'No.' 'Are
you German?' 'No.' 'Are yon French?'
' Yes. ' Then go to Napoleon for a per-

mit.'
"Afterawhilo General D. left Vicks-bur-

and General S. was in command.
One morning 1 went to seo him. He
was lying on a conch. I asked him for
a permit. Ho said: "My good woman,
you shall have one if 'you will get mo
pen and paper from tho next room. 1

have been at a ball all night and could
not get up for the president. ' General
S. was not so bad for a Yankee. But
General Grant was the nicest Yankee 1

ever saw. His headquarters were on
the riv-6- bnt we often saw him in
Vickshurg, and ho used to walk about
and talk to tho people He was very
kind, and every one liked him. One
day he came into my store with a
friend. He said: 'What kind of stuff
is that in your window? I am hungry,
and it looks very good. ' 'Washington
pie,' 1 answered. 'Why do you call it
that?' said he. . 'That pie ia named aft-
er the great Washington whose memory
all good Americans adore; ' I replied.
'That is good, 'said he; 'how much i3'
a slice of Washington pie?' I said,
'Some Blices are 10 cents, but somo 1
cut are ft cents. ' He said to tho officer:
'1 am so hungry 1 believe I could eat a
10 cent slice, could not you? Ma-
dame, please cut me two 10 cent Blices,
and 1 will trouble you to wrap them
up forme.' So I did, and be would
not let the dandy yonng officer carry
my Washington pie, but when he had
paid me took the bundle himself out in-

to the Btreet. Then the neighbors came
in and said, ' What did General Grant
have In his paper?' I replied, 'Wash-
ington pie a 10 cent slice for himself
and one for that young officer.'

"The war was over, and I had never
heard from my husband and thought he
mast be dead. I was doing well in my
tore. I bought all my things in great

quantities and sold them well. I had
many friends and was much respected.
I remember very well that one day a
nigger came into my store and said,
'Have yon got any cheap cigars?' I
gave him one and said, 'This is 5 cents.'
He bit it and then threw it into .my

Proprietor ml
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JOS. SHAFF,
Tha old reliable, with ths Isrgeat sad best steak. t
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C.F.BEARD,
Foundry and Machine Works,

Kannlsetarar of and dealer In

Steam Engines, Shaftin
Pulleys and boxins:,

Brass Roods, Iron pips snd StUogs. Job work' a
specialty.

NAPOLEON, OHIO.

GEO. FLOGAUS
BREEDER AND SHIPPER OF

JNTAFOLEON, O- -.
FARM three miles west of the city. Rellsblsfurnished, stonk
shire Kecord. Only a few ohoioe plus left. Willttkeorders for sprln? pijs. My herd has beentaking sweepsisLes riithl along. tf

Kannfaomi srsof

Doors, Sash and Blinds,
Moldings, "Wicdow

and Door Frames,

Scroll Sawing & Turning,
of fact all wood woi-- to complete a bailding.

Also dealers in

Lumber, Lath, Shingles, Lime,
' Uement,

PlMterand Plneteritig Hair, Lump Salt for ealtlng
...w uu uuiiM, ntu. ,v ts Keep ooustaiulvon hand

BUILDING STONE,
andallBlzoeof

Foundation Block Stone.
Thiesen, Mildred & Co.

--i
ESTABLISHED 1860 i

C.E. REYNOLDS,

LAND AND

JC

IAPOLEON, OHIO.

Money to Loan.
In same of (1,000 and upwards on fire

years linie.
;

Also, fire, life and accidental insurance.
All losses prompt,y adjusted. I
No loss ever contested in this agenoy. .

I Office oTcr Geo. Halm's clothing store,

I opposite Court House.

I NAPOLEON, OHIO. I
aa aa as as m aaas aa aa as aa as

John reiser. FRANK FLOGAUS

REISElt & FLOGAUS,

UnionMeatMarket
DKALEB IN

FRESH MB SALTED
. MEATS,

Fish , Poultry and Sausages of
all kinds.

CASH PAID FOB HIDES, PtLTS." ETC

NAPOLEON

rewiiig Co
EREWFHS OF"

LAGER BEER.
FAMILIES SUPPLIED WITH

BOTTLED BEER!
Of Superior EioellenceandQaality,

Caveats, and Trade-Mar- obtained, and all Pat-
ent business conducted (or MontKaTi Fees.
Otm Office is Opposite O. S. Patent office
snd we can secure patent in less tim toon those
remote from Washington.

Send model, drawing or photo., with descrip-
tion. Wa advise, if natentable or not. free of
charge. Our fee not due till patent is secured, i

A Pamphlet, "How to Obtain Patents," with
cost oi same in xne u o. ana loretgn oounuics
sent fee. Address,

C.A.SNOW&CO.
Opp. Patent Optck, Washington, D. C.

Mvwrnjnia: Bureau (10Sprice8t.J. where advert lutag
onaracts aa Uc aaails h it (a OiiCWXtw iff,

poker, and he .rushed howling and
bleeding into the street. In half an
hoar a corporal and two soldiers came
in and arrested me. I laughed and said:

x on must allow me time to put on my
bonnet and lock up my store. Then 1

will go with yon with pleasure. ' Whan
we got to the provost, be said, 'Why,
Mrs. 'Guste, I sm surprised to see von.
What possible complaint can there be
gainst yon?' When he had heard my

story as well as the nigger's, he told me
logo back to my store and said very
severely to the nigger: 'Is this tbe ose
yoa make of yonr liberty? Go home
and behave like a white man if yon can.'

"Four years more went by, and I was
sure my husband was deed. I was well
off, had a large market where I em-
ployed si i Ben and was fast growing
rich. I bsd many offers to change my
name, but I si ways gave the same an-
swer to all, 'Thank yoa, sir. for the
compliment, hat I prefer to support
only myself and do not care for the lux
ury of a husband.'

"One day a Mr. Paiton, whose wife
I knew, cane in and said, 'Cose op to
our nonse. "i nave no time,' I said.
"hat m tbe mattsrr Is yonr wife

sicar- - ne saia, -- no, she is aot sick,
but there is a man there who wants to
see yon.' I said, 'Well, then, let him
come and see me. ' Mr. Paxton. begged
so hard and I got so carious that I put
on my oonnet my old bonnet, for
would not dress ap for soy man who
would not take tbe trouble to come and
see me and went home with him to
his house. I grew cold and felt faint.
for there, talking to Mrs. Paxton, was
Anguste my husband looking just
tbe same as when he left me eight years
before. My heart beat like a hammer,
but I just said: 'Well, so you are alive
and have turned up at last, have vou?
Where have yoa been for eight years?
Have you bad a good time and been
traveling all over the World?' "Oh, Jo
sephine,' he said and began to cry.

'Foor fellow, he bad been wounded
and taken prisoner and very ill. When
the war was over and he was well again,
he began to hunt for me. Not finding
me in Columbus, he went to every place
wnero he had ever been before, which
meant a good many journeys for a man
who had always traveled all the timo.
No doubt be enjoyed himself very much.
Ho had been in Vickshurg the year be
fore. Now he was on his way down the
river from St. Louis to New Orleans.
Tho boat was delayed for a few hours
at Vickshurg, and Anguste was taking
a walk when ho met Mr. Paxton and
began talking to him. Ho asked if there
were many French people in Vickshurg,
'A good many, ' said Mr. Paston. Then
Angusto asked about the women, and
when he heard there was a Mrs. 'Guste
who had a market, and whose name
was such a hard one that everybody
called her Mrs. 'Guste for short, ho said
he wanted to see her, and asked how to
go to her store. When ho started, ho
said his knees felt very queer, and he
wondered if he could walk there, and if
it was really his Mrs. 'Guste, und if 1

would be glad to see him.
'He reached, as he thought, the store

to which Mr. Paston bad directed him,
and there ho found a man a dreadful
looking man, he said weighing sugar.
Is this your store?' asked Anguste.

'Yes, sir,' answered the man. 'What
can I do for Angnste did not say
another word to the man, but rushed
out into the street, crvinc: 'Mon Dieu!
Josephine is married to another. I will
travel and never return. ' Then he hur-
ried back to the boat and met Mr. Pax-to-

who said, 'Did you know Mrs.
'Guste?' Auguste answered, 'How can
she be Mrs. 'Guste when she is married
toanother who isnot 'Guste?' Anguste
had gone into a wrong store one not a
quarter the size of mine. But ho was too
exhausted to go again to lind me and said
Mr. Paxton must bring me to hia house.

'Well, Guste,' said I, 'you may
stay in my house, and if you are not go
ing to try to make me travel I am really
very glad to see you, but if yoa are go
ing to travel yon may travel alone as you
have for eight years. While you remain
in Vickshurg I will support you and will
send you your coffee to your bed in the
morning. I get up at 4 and will not
have my business meddled with. And I
will never travel.' " New York Post.

His Test of a Gentleman.
"That man ia a real gentleman if he

does look seedy," said a street car conduct-
or as he pointed out a man in the car. j

"How do you decide that?" I nskctl.
"Ilnve you found some new test of charac-
ter?"

"Well, I don't know as it's anything
new, hut I've been railroading a good
many years, and I haven't watched nil
sorts of passengers for nothing. I learned
long ago that about every woman who
gets a letter likes to let everybody know it
by reading, it in a street car, and that's
what led tne to find out one thing that
marks a man a gentleman.

"Yon see that woman sitting right be-

side tbe man I pointed out? Well, she read
a letter that lasted 10 blocks, and that
man never even looked at it out of the cor-
ners of his eyes, let alone trying outright
to reud it. That's how I know he's got
good breeding.

"The next tjme you see a woman read-
ing a letter in a street car you watch nuy
man who hnppens to bo sitting near her
and seo if hu doesn't try to get a look at
tho letter himself. Nine times ont of ten
he will, and sometimes he'll make himself
such a nuisance that I'd liko to interfere
if I dared. If he doesn't, you may be dead
certain he's'a first class gentleman. I'll
bet on that test."

"But how about the women ? Does yonr
test apply to them too?."

"Well, ho o, I hardly think it does, for
I've never seen the woman on my car yet
that wouldn't give a sly glance at a letter
another was reading if she could." New
York ItmM

Caught the Spirit of the Part.
"Do you actors ever become so im-

bued with the spirit of the part that
you imagine yourselves to be the char-
acter you are impersonating?'" asked
the curious man.

"You bet we do," answered Mr.
Barnes Tormer, the eminent all around
Thespian. "I was playing the part of an
old farmer once, and I became so thor-
oughly carried away with it that I went
to my room in the hotel after the per-
formance and blew out the gas."

Journal. .

Georgia claims that the general 'govern-
ment owes her (200,000 yet on the sale of
Alabama and Mississippi in 1803. '

The sapphire which adorns the summit
of the English crown is the same that Ed-

ward the Confessorworenhis riiiK. ,

T.F. Anthony, of Promise
City, Iowa, says: "I bong-h- t one bot-
tle of 'Mystic Core' for Rheumatism and
two dotes of it did me more good than all
the medioine I ever to k." Bold by D. J.
Humphrey, Druggist, Napoleon.
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have been about 10 o'clock when, leav
ing Mr. Dawes, the clerk, seated in the
dark interior beside the safe, Feeny
stepped forth to make another round.
stopped to look at Mullan and his part-
ner, now beginning to twitch uneasily
and inoan and toss in their drunken
sleep, and then turned to seek the .

Whatever lights Moreno had been
accustomed to burn by way of lor or
encouragement to utdated travelers, all
was gloom tonight. Th bar was si
lenoe and darkness. The bare east room
adjoining Mm corral was tenanted now
only by the clerk and the precious iron
box f" greenbacks." No glimmer of
taaap snowed there. The westward
apartments, opening only one into
another and thence into the corral, were
still as the night and even when a
shatter was slowly poshed from within.
as Ibongh the occupants craved more
air, no gleam of light came through.

. "Don't show your ugly mug ont
here, Moreno, " cautioned Feeny for the
lonrtb or fifth time, "and warn anv

d cutthroat with you to keep in
hiding. The man who attempts to
come out gets a bullet through him." .

I here bad been shrill protestation in
Mexican Spanish and Senora Moreno's
strident tones when first he conveyed his
orders to the master of the ranch, but
Moreno himself had made no audible
reply, and, as was conjectured, had
enjoined silence on his wife, for after
that outbreak slip spoke no more.

I ve got this approach covered any
how, " muttered the veteran. "Now if
I only had men to watch those doors
into the corral, I could pen Moreno and
whatever be has here at his back. It's
that gang of hell hounds we passed at
Ceralvo's that will pay us a call before
morning, or I'm a duffer."

Once again he found the paymaster
wearily, anxiously patrolling hia

post out beyond the westward
wall. The presence of common danger,
the staff official's forgetfulncs3 of self
and his fundB in his determination to
aid the wretched women whom he
firmly believed to have been run off by
the Apaches, had won from the sergeant
the tribute of more respectful demean-
or, even though he held the story of the
raid to bo an out and out lie.

'Any signs or sounds yet, sir?" he
questioned in muffled tone,

Why, I thought just a moment
ago I heard something like the crack
of a whip far out thero on tho plain. '?

ihat s mighty strange, sir; no stage
is dua coming east nntil tomorrow
night, and no stage would dare pull out
on this stretch in face of the warning
thero at Picacho." ,

Well, it may have been imagina
tion. My nerves are all unused to
this sort of thing. How do you work
this affair whsn yon want to reload,
sergeant? I'm blessed if I understand
it. I never carried a revolver beforo in
my life."

Feeny took tho glistening, nickel
plated tSruith & Wesson, clicked the
hammer to tho safety notch, tested the
xhnikr springs, and touching the

lever showed his superior by tho feel
rather than sight how the perfect lno- -
hanism was made to turn on its hinge

and thrust the emptied shells from their
chamber.

"Tho Lord grant wo may have no
call to shoot tonight, sir, but I mis-
doubt tho whole situation. That fire's
beginning to wear itself out already,
and any minute I look to hear the hoof
beats of tho Morales gang, surround-
ing us here on every side. If they'll
only hold off till toward morning and I
can brace up these two poor devils
they'vo poisoned, we can stand 'cm off
awhile until our fellows begin to como
back or Lieutenant Drummond hears
of the gathering. "

And do you still believe there are
no Apaches in this business?" asked
the major.

Not cut north or west, sir ; they're
thick enough ahead in the Santa Maria.
but not to- the north, not to the west; 1

can't believe that. Those Morales fel
lows know everything that is going on.
They knew that just about this time
Ned Harvey was expected along escort- -

hia sisters home. They knew you
had never seen, him and could easily
be made to believe the story. Every-
thing has been done to hold ua back,
first at Ceralvo's and afterward here,
until they could gather all their gang

force sufficient to tvttacB, then- -
Hist! listen! There's hoofs now. No,
not ont thero, tho other way, from the
Tncsoii road, east. God grant it's
some cf our fellows coming back!
Keep watch here, major; I'll run out
and challenge."

Hastily picking up n carbine as he
passed tho door, Peony ran nimbly out
across the sandy barren, disappearing
in tho darkness to tho southeast. Old
Plummer's heart boat lika a hammer
cs he listened for tho hail. A moment
moro he could hear hoof beats and the
voices of men in low tones ; then, low
toned, too, but sharp and stern, Feeny 's
challenge rose upon tho night:

"Who comes there?"
Instantly tho invisible party halted,

surprised, but with the promptness bora
of frontier experience back camo tho
answer: ,

"Friends."
"Who are you and where from?"
"George Harvey and party from Tuc-

son, looking for Moreno's. Who are
you?"

."United States cavalry on escort
duty. How many in your party?"

"Only two here. We were delayed
by Apache signs in the Santa Maria.
The rest are some miles behind with
relay mules. Are we near the ranch?
What's that light out to the west?" ,

"Never mind that now. Dismount
and come up alone, Mr, Harvey. I must
recognize you .first. " ,
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It Should Be In Every House.
J. B. Wilson, 371 Clay St., Sharps-bur- g,

Pa., says he will not be without
Dr.KingsNew Discovery for consump-
tion, Coughs and Colds, that it cured
his wife who was threatened with
Pneumonia after an attack of ' La
Grippe," when various other remedies
and several physicians had done her no
good. Robert Barber, of Cooksport.Pa.,
claims Dr. King's New Discovery has
done him more good than anything be
ever used for Lung Trouble. Nothing
utce it. xtv it. free Trial .Bottles at
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t sounded to the trooper's onaocusv
turned eara. "Surely not at Moreno'
ret?"

"Not yet, paqnit mi a. Is Bath
lwake? Tell her to poke that curly
pat of Iwrn oat of the door. I want
fon to know Mr. Wing. Sergeant Wing,
who has charge of the signal station
hers."

Almost instantly a slender hand, hold-
ing a little brass hurricane lantern, ap-

peared at the opening, followed by a
sweet, smiling face, while just behind
it peered another, only a trifle older and
more serious, yet every whit as pretty.
Wing raised his old felt hat and mentally
cursed the luck that had sent him down
there in his ragged shirt sleeves. Pike,
the cynic, busied himself in getting
the buckets from underneath the stout
spring wagon, and bumped his head
savagely against the trunk laden boot as
lie emerged.

" 1 never dreamed of seeing ladies
tonight," laughed the sergeant. "It's
the rarest sight in all the world here,
but 1 remember you well when yon
came to x unia last year. That was
when you were going to school at Bun
Francisco, I believe. "

That was when I was in short
dresses and a long face, sergeant."
merrily answered the younger girl. "I
hated the idea of going there to school.
Fan, here, was willing enough, but I
had never know anything but Arizona
and Mexico. All 1 could think of was
that 1 was leaving home."

"She was soon reconciled, Mr.
Wing." said Miss Harvey; "there were
some very pleasant people on the steam-
er."

"Ob, very pleasant for yon, Fan, but
what did they caro for a chit of 14?
You had lovely times, of course."

"So did you, Ruth, from the very
day Mr. Druuiinoud helped you to catch
your dolphin. "

"Ah! wo were more than half wav to
San Francisco then," protested Miss
Ruth promptly, "and nobody bad
taken any notice of. mo whatever up to
that minute. "

"Well, Mr. Drunimoud made up for--

lost time from that on, " laughed the
elder sister. "I never told of her, Ned

wasn't I good? but Ruth lost her
young heart to a cavaliy cadet not a
year, out of tho Point."

Is it our Lieutenant Drnmmond
who was with you?" queried Wing.

'Oh, yes; why, to bo sure, ho is of
your regiment. Ho was going back to
testify before somo court at the pre-
sidio, and wasn't niadumo mean?
she wouldn't allow him to cnll on Ruth
at tho school, oven when 1 promised to
play chaperon nnd insure stnot pro-
priety and no flirting. "

Ruth Harvey had, with quick move
ment, uplifted a little hand to silence
her sister, but tho hand dropped,
startled, and tho color rushed to bar
faco at Wing's nest words :

Then you're almost sure to meet the
lieutenant tonight or tomorrow. Ho's
been scouting tho Hanta Maria and the
Christobal mid is duo along hero at this
very moment."

And now Miss Harvey had tho field
to horsejf, for the younger sister drew
back into the dark depths of tho cov
ered wagon and spoko no moro. In 10
minutes the 'team was rattling down
the eastward slope, and Sergeant Wing
turned with a sigh as at last even tho
sound of hoof nnd wheel had died away.
Slowly he climbed the steep and
crooked trail to their nerie at the peak.
No sign of Jackson yet, no message
rrom tho ranch, no signal Sres at Mo- -

feno's or beyond.
Yet was he right in telling Harvey

with such precious freight to push on
across that open plain when there was
even rumors of Apaches in tho air ? The
loveliness of those two dark, radiant
faces, the pretty white teeth flashing in
the lantern light, the soft, silvery, girl
ish voices, the kindly, cordial handclasp
vouchsafed him by the elder as they
rolled away thoso were things to stir
the heart of any man long exiled in this
desert land. It had been his custom
to spend an hour in chat with his com-
rades before turning in for the night,
but with Jackson still away and Pike
still plunged in gloom with, moreover,
new and stirring emotions to investi-
gate and analyze; Wing strolled oif by
himself, passed around the rocky but
tress at the point and came to the broad
ledge overlooking the eastward way to
the distant range.

Hero u maw of tinder, dry baked by
weeks' exposure to tho burning sun-
shine, stood in a pyramid of firewood
eady to buret in fiaino at first touch

of the torch. Clo3e at band were the
stacks of reserve fuel. "Never light
this until you know tho Indiaus are
raiding west of the Christobal," were
his orders. Eut well he knew that once
ignited it could "be seen for many a
league. Here again he filled his faithful
pipe, and moving a safe distance away
lighted its charge and tossed the match
stump among the jagged rocks below.
He saw the spark go sailing down
ward, unwaf ted from its course by faint- - J

Mother and Child are Doing We i.
Mrs. Brown was sick. Her friends

said she would neverget well. "What's
the trouble?" "O, some Rind of fe-

male weakness The doctors have giv-
en up her case as hopeless. 'She may
live for some time,' they say, 'but as
for a cure, that is quite out of the
question.1 "

"I don't believe It," said a woman,
who heard the sad Dews. "I don't be-
lieve she's any worse off than I was,
nve years ago, from the same trouble.
andl don't look very much like a dead
woman, do I ?" She certainly did not,
with her red, plump cheeks, bright
eyes, and 150 pounds of good healLhy
bone, blood and flesn. "I'm going to
see her and tell her how she can get
well." She did so. She advised Mrs.
Brown to take Dr. Pierce's Favorite
Prescription. Mrs. Brown took the
advice, also the medicine which cures
all kinds of delicate diseases so com
mon among women, and got well.
That was two years ago. Last month
she presented Mr. Brown with a ten- -
Dound son. ana "mother and child are
doing well,

"More fool be! The man who re-e- n

list in this territory in tut be either
drank or Dutch. And Pike relapsed
into gloomy uileneo aain. hi 'ye
fixed npon the fuiot flicker of the lrlights at CeraJru'a wilwa away, but
Wing only laughed again, and still
puffing away at hie pijte went oil iluwu
the winding trail to where (n the devp
shelter of the rocky walla a pool ut
water lay gleaming. Here be threw
himself flat, and lying aside his pre
vious pipe drank long and eagerly ; then
with a sudden plunge he doused bis hot
face in the cooling flood and came op
dripping.

"Thank the Lord I have no desert
march to make today all on a wild
goose chase," was bis pious ejacuhv
tion. "What on earth could have in
duced the paymaster to send a detach'
ment over to the Gila ?" He took from
bis pocket a penciled note and slowly
twisted it in his fingers. It was too
dark to read, but in its soldierly brevity
be almost knew it by heart.

"The major sent Donovan with half
the escort buck to the Gila on an Apache
scare this morning. They will prob
ably return your way, empty handed.
Signal if they have passed. Latham
knows your code and we have a good
gloss. il man to Ceralvo's with
orders for them to join at once if they
haven't come, and flag or torch when
they pass you. It's my belief they've
gono thero.

This was signed by Feeny and over
and uguin had Wing been Bpecnkitmg
as to what it nil meant. When tho es
cort with the ambulance nnd paymaster
Went through before the dawn, Peony
bad roused him to ask if anything had
lieen heard of Indians on the warpath
between them and the Sonoru line, and
the answer was both prompt and posi-

tive, "No." As for their boiug north
or north of west of his station, find up
toward tho Gila, Wing scontcd the sug-
gestion. He wished, however, that
Jackson were back with such tidings as
he had picked up at Ceralvo's. It was
always best to be prepared, even though
this was some distance away from tho
customary raiding ground of the tribe.

Just then thero came a hail from
aloft. Pikey was shouting.

"All right, " answered Wing cheer
ily; "be there in u minute," and then
he went springing up the trail as though
tho climb of 400 feet wore ft niero bag
atelle.

"What's tip? Jackson here?" he
iisked, short of breath, as bo reached the
littlo nook in which their brnsh covered
tonts wero pitched. Thero was no re-

ply.
"Pike! OPiko! Where aro yon ?"

he called.
And presently, faint nnd far, some-

where down in tho dailc canyon to the
south, a voice replied :

"Down hyar. Something's coming
up the road."

Surely enough. Probably a quarter
mile away n dim light as of a swing-
ing lantern could bo seen following the
winding of the rough and rock ribbed
road. Then came the click of ironshod
hoofs, the crack of tho long uinlo whip,
and a resonant imprecation in Spanish
leveled at the invisible draft ani-
mals. Bounding lightly down the
southward path, Sergeant Wing soon
reached the roadside, and thore found
Pike in converse with a brace of horse-
men, c

"It's old Harvey's outfit,, from Yuma,
making for Moreno's," vouchsafed the

' 'soldier.
"Oh, is that you, Sergeant Wing?

I ought to have known you wero here.
I'm Ned Harvey." And tho taller
horseman hold out a hand, which Wing
grasped and shook with cordial fervor.

"Which way, Mr. Harvey, and who
are with you?"

"Homo to Tucson. My sisters are in
Concord behind us, going to visit the
old folks for a few weeks before their
trip to Cuba."

"You don't tell me!" exclaimed
Wing. "They're the first ladies to pass
through hero since I camo on duty at
tho station two months ago. Yon stay
at Moreno's, I suppose?"

"Yes; tho governor meets us there
with relays and four or five men. We
knew there would be no danger west
of tho Santa Maria.".

"W-e-1-- did you stop at Ceralvo's
or seo any of their people?"

"No, I never put in there. Father's
very suspicious of that gang. Why do
you ask, though?"

Wing hesitated. "There was some
story afloat about Apaches," ho finally
said. "The paymaster's escort threw

The tallrr horseman held out hU hand,
which Wing shook with cordial fervor.

off a detachment toward the Gila this
morning, and I sent one of my two men
back to Ceralvo's to inquire. You
must have met him. "

"No, we made a circuit came by
, the old trail around the head of the

slough. We haven't passed anybody,
have we, Tony?" he asked of the si-

lent horseman by his side.
"None, senor; but there were many

hoof trails leading to Ceralvo's," was
the answer, in the Spanish tongue.

"Then you'll need water here, Mr.
Harvey. It's a 10 mile pull across to
Moreno's, " said Wing, as the four mule
team came laboring up to the spot and
willingly halted, the lantern at the for-

ward axle slowly settling into inertia
from its pendnlumlike swing. -

"Where are we, Ned?" hailed a
iblithe young voice. Sweet and silvery


